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respectable appearance have been erected. Among these
last is a bank which was chartered last winter. You are
undoubtedly acquainted with the policy of our rulers with
respect to the fiscal concerns of the State. Every little vil-
lage that can boast of its bar room and its store seeks to
elevate itself from obscurity into commercial importance
by the establishment of a bank, and it is hard to tell
whether the importunity of the people in asking, or the
liberality of the legislature in granting, is the greater. Our
bank, however, is supposed to be warranted by the advan-
tages of its locality. There have been other changes of a
less pleasing nature, and which indicate decay as those I
have stated shew prosperity. The old mansion still stands,
but in a dilapidated state, a sad monument of the fallen
fortunes of the family. The spirit of improvement has
for some time meditated its utter destruction. Several
years ago a project was started of pulling it down and
laying out a road over its site, but as the villagers are not
distinguished for their diligence in the prosecution of such
plans, there is a prospect that the venerable structure will
crumble away brick by brick until it becomes a heap of
ruins. The bank stands upon part of the grounds; the rest
is used as a play ground for boys. Uncle Isaac's dwelling
is at present unoccupied. A few years ago it was con-
verted into a seminary for young ladies and has been used
for that purpose until a few months back. The practical
energy of those who had charge of its interests was not
equal to their speculative enterprise. The institution fell
to the ground for want of vigorous and disinterested sup-
port. The building, though at present in tolerable order,
promises before long to meet with the fate of the old man-
sion, unless it fall into more careful hands. Apple Hill
has passed into the possession of a Stranger, and on your

